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a land of pygmies as 
~ he searches for the slave of 
_the- merciless master 


THE 
BALUCHITHERIUM 


BALUCHITHERIUM WAS THE LARGEST MAMMAL EVER TO WALK THE SURFACE OF THE EARTH. FORTY MILLION 
YEARS AGO, IN AN AGE WHEN MOST OF THE WORLD WAS COVERED WITH FORESTS OR LUSH GREEN SWAMPS, 
THIS GIANT RHINOCEROS ROAMED THE DRY GRASSY REGIONS WHERE THERE WERE FEW TREES. 


THE SHOULDERS OF THIS GIANT BEAST WERE LIVING ON LEAVES AND GRASS, THE TWENTY-EIGHT 
EIGHTEEN FEET HIGH AND HIS HEAD STRETCHED FOOT LONG BALUCHITHERIUM FEARED NOTHING ON 
EVEN HIGHER WHEN EATING THE YOUNG TREE- EARTH BECAUSE OF HIS GIANT SIZE. 


TOP LEAVES! 


WANDERING IN SMALL HERDS, THESE HORNLESS THE PRESENT DAY INDIAN RHINOCEROS WOULD 
ANCESTORS OF TODAY'S RHINOCEROS LIVED IN MEASURE ONLY TWO-THIRDS OF THE WAY UP THE 
WHAT IS NOW MONGOLIA AND BALUCHISTAN IN FRONT LEGS OF HIS EXTINCT RELATIVE, THE 


NORTHERN ASIA. BALUCHITHERIUM, 


CAREFUL,ANDAR? IT WOULD BE 
SOMETHING IS COMING) HARD NOT TO 
4 se HEAR IT, WHATEVER’ 


&y 


SO THAT IS WHAT IT 1S---A HORNED 


YES ,TUROK,BUT ONLY ). 
\. A BABY ONE! 


WO, ANDAR! THEY ARE » BU-BUT WE HAVE NEVER SEEN / \ WONDER WHERE THAT. ALL RIGHT,TUROK, 
THE BABIES! SUCH A SMALZ HORNED HONKER! E 


F MIDGET HONKER CAME BUT IT 1S A WASTE 
IT WOULD TAKE 7HAEE OF HER TO FROM! MAYBE THERE ARE | OF TIME! THERE 


MORE SMALL CREATURES; =| CAWNO7 BE 

LIKE HER! FOLLOW HE MORE SMALL. 
CREATURES 
LIKE HER! 


et a SS Turon #17- 
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THIS RAIN WILL WASH THE y LET'S GET UNDER I WONDER |F WE WERE EVEN. 
TRAIL AWAY! J s THOSE ROCKS! CLOSE TO WHERE SHE 


oe. 


AS THE STORM RAGES, LIGHTNING FLASHES REFLEC WE MIGHT AS WELL CAMP HERE, WHY EVEN BOTHER 
IN TINY WATCHFULEYES... + . ANDAR! WE CANNOT CONTINUE SEARCHING ? SHE WAS 
THE SEARCH TILL MORNING! A RREAK! THERE 
ARE NO MORE SMALL 
HONKERS! 


a te ae ps BO ae 
SOMEONE |S OUT THERE! 1 AM NOT STUMBLING AROUND IN Y MAYBE WE 
1 HEARD MOVEMENTS AND LOW THE DARK AFTER SHADOWS! WE / ARE SAFE-- 
VOICES ! SHALL WE SEE WHO WILL LOOK IN THE MORNING! BUTHAVE | 
THEY ARE ? jumeaeas -\ WE ARE SAFE UP HERE! YOU NO | 
J 


CURIOUSITY? 
\ mA 


ITIS NO USE TRYING 
TO WAKE TUROK 


GE- EGET OFF ME---WHOEVER Yee ARE 
—-- GET OFF! 


{TIS LIKE FIGHTING CHILDREN - 
FUN, BUT A ONE-SIDED BATTLE © 


2 


// NOW,DO NOT JUMP ON ME AGAINY | 
1 DO NOT WANT TO HURT YOU! 
WANT TO BE YOUR FRIEND 


i FINE FRIENDS YOU TURNED OUT TO BE? 
eR DROP IT! are 


IF 1'M GOING TO GET BACK MY BOW, Vigieuam SEE,ZUG? 
fa WILL HAVE TO FIND WHERE HE pape HIS BOW OF BAT GOD THAT ZUG CALLTO 
s kt ho : GIANT: COME HERE AND HELP 
Baye : OUR PEOPLE AGAINST. 


Yyo-vou CALLED WHY ELSE HIM COME? ZUG PEOPLE WAKE UP! 
. GIANT, ZUG ? GREAT WITCH DOCTOR! J x 


5 


ZUG CALL GOD TO HELP US FIGHT ENEMIE 
NOW GOD COME! G/4/7 Go! 


SPEAK TRUTH! ~~ 
ANOTHER SMALL HONKER! IT IS EASY. GIANT GOD COMEL' 


TO SEE THAT! HAVE ENTERED A NEW 


FUN! PEOPLE SEE YOU FLEE! THEM FLEE! 
ZUG STAY! THEN PEOPLE ADMIRE HOW. 


7 MiGHTY ONE fe 
HEAR ZUG'S 
f\ ORDER! Pick UP 
T STONE! 


ZUG SEE BOW! SIT 
DOWN! ZUG WELCOME 

YOU WITH DRINK 
THEN GIVE BACK BOW! 


HERB IN DRINK! THEN 
EASY MAKE GIANT 


WE THIS MAKES HIM A HERO AMONG HIS. 


CHASING AFTER YOUR LITTLE 
RIBESMEN HAS GIVEN ME A 


BUT A MINUTE LATER... 


TH- THAT IS FUNNY--~ 
HEAD ---FE-FEELS --- 
BzZZVL 


LIE DOWNS THEN YOUFEEL, 
bs BETTER QUICK! 


BRING VINES! THEN ZUG 
MAKE GOD OUR PR/SONER! JA 


> LUCKILY, ANDAR'S TRAIL } HE COMES! THATONE CALLED 7UROKS \ 
AA IS CLEARY BUT I'STILL HE FIGHT FOR US AGAINST OUR ENEMIES,OR Ji 
Sah HIS PECLON GIANT GoD D/E / ( 


e WE _ 
ZIM ag 


all LF, 


ILLED! 


DO YOU REALLY THINK THAT YOU 
PUNY, LI 


ONE STEP CLOSER-~ 
ZUG ORDER MEN 


a 
Q-7d 


YOURSELF £ = 


TUROK--I-1 Ff 
CANNOT? * 
cy 
==! wi, 


eae: 


MAKE BIG WAR CLUB! THEN ZUG ¢ 
SHOW YOU WHERE ENEMY TRIBE 
LIVE! TUROK ATTACK THEM! 


> 2 IF | PRETEND TO OBEY ZUG,WITH ANY 
| (THERE! AT WAR! BUT WITH Yam : 
ME neha nec cae WN iy ; LUCK, 1 SHOULD BE ABLE TO USE 7H/S. 


(PYGMY TRIBE T0 FREE ANDARS, 
vane S 


AT FIRST,THE PYGMIES FLEE, BUTAS SOME RALLY, TUROK 


; | GIANT GO BACK! 
/\ MAYBE WE DRIVE HIM OFFE J3) 


RETREATS A FEW STEPS... 


_ 7 NOW TO KEEP RETREATING 2 
TOWARD ZUG'S CAMP--~AND )_. 
HOPE THESE PYGMIES DO NOT ) 


ZUG'S CAMP 1S QPEN? 1 WILL 
NOT HELP-ZuG! 


[STOP FIGHTING. ME! THE way TO 


‘HIM Busy, 


'§ ENEMIES KEEP) 
I WILL cur You/ 


/ THEN GET MY BOW 


FROM THE CAVE AND 
LET US GET OUT OF 


BUT AS TUROK GOES FOR ANDAR'S BOW... // NOW ZUG'S ENEMIES ARE 
. } TRYING TO. TAKE ME PRISONER 


$0 THEY CAN FORCE YOU TO 
| OBEY THEM! : 


WZ 


‘ TUROK?! HELPS 


FIGHT, ANDAR! THERE ARE TOO MANY 
OF THEM FOR ME TO HANDLE ALON! 


SEVERAL DAYS LATER. . « fey VO,ANDAR® LET 
= HER GO! I HAVE 
LOOK,TUROK! THE PYGMY HORNED LEARNED YOU 
HONKER 1S GOING BACK TO THE CANNOT JUDGE 
PYGMY VALLEY? DO WE a DANGER BY S/ZE 


NORTH 
AMERICA 


THIRTY MILLION YEARS AGO, ASIA AND NORTH AMERICA WERE 
JOINED BY A NARROW LAND BRIDGE THAT DIVIDED THE ARCTIC 
WATERS WHERE THE BERING STRAIT SEPARATES THE TWO 
CONTINENTS TODAY. ACROSS THAT LAND BRIDGE PASSED A 
STRANGE TRAFFIC OF ANIMALS, , . 


AMERICA OF THAT PERIOD WAS THE HOME OF ANIMALS WE ANOTHER STRANGE CREATURE WAS THE FIFTEEN FOOT 
NEVER THINK OF AS NATIVE AMERICAN CREATURES. EARLY ALTICAMELUS. HE EASILY FED ON TREE TOP esos 
LIKE A MODERN GIRAFFE. 


CAMELS, THE SIZE OF RABBITS, LIVED ON THE PLAINS AND 
IN THE WOODS. 


HORSES WERE EVOLVING ON THE AMERICAN CONTINENT, 
AFOOT HIGH CREATURE CALLED EOHIPPUS,OR THE DAWN 
HORSE,RAN THROUGH THE WOODS ON FRONT FEET WITH 
FOUR HOOFS AND HIND FEET WITH THREE HOOFS. 


IN TIME AS THE LAND CHANGED, THE HORSE BECAME A GRASS ~ 
FEEDING CREATURE OF THE PLAINS. HIS HOOFS CHANGED IN 
NUMBER AND SHAPE TO sTHEIR: PRESENT. FORM. 


EVEN RHINOS WERE FOUND IN AMERICA. HOG-SIZE AT 
FIRSTAND ARMED WITH TWO SHORT HORNS,THEY 
QUICKLY SPREAD ACROSS THE CONTINENT. 

. ram 


BUT THE CLIMATE WAS GROWING COLDER. HUGE GLACIERS BEGAN 
PUSHING DOWN FROM THE NORTH, AS THE ICE AGE BEGAN. 


AND WHEN THE STARTLED INDIANS OF THE EARLY 1500'S SAW THE - 
SPANISH CONQUISTADORS RIDE ASHORE ON HORSES, THEY WERE 
REALLY LOOKING ATA CREATURE THAT WAS RETURNING TO ITS 
ANCESTRAL HOME? 


mM 


THE LAND BRIDGE WAS A TWO-WAY STREET! CAMELS, HORSES AND OTHER EARLY MAMMALS WENT WESTWARD TO ASIA, 
WHILE TO THE AMERICAN CONTINENT EEME THE TWELVE-FOOT-HIGH WOOLLY MAMMOTH AND MASTODON? 


HERE, THE GIANT, ELEPHANT- LIKE MASTODON SEEMED BUT EVEN THOSE THREATENING TUSKS COULD NOT PROTECT 
SAFE! HE WAS PROTECTED BY HIS NINE-FOOT LONG TUSK HIM FROM AMERICA'S GREATEST HUNTER---THE SMILODON, 
OR SABER- TOOTHED TIGE! 


THE SAVAGE SMILODON'S NINE-INCH-LONG FRONT TEETH COULD THERE WAS ANOTHER LAND BRIDGE THAT BROUGHT MANY 
FATALLY PIERCE EVEN THE MASTODON'S THICK HIDE ! STRANGE ANIMALS INTO NORTH AMERICA--- THE STRIP OF 
i # GROUND THAT TOUCHED BOTH SOUTH AND NORTH AMERICA ¢ 
ACROSS THAT BRIDGE CAME SUCH WEIRD ANIMALS AS THE 
TWENTY-FOOT-LONG GIANT SLOTH, A SLOW-MOVING 
CREATURE WITH A LONG, CURLING TONGUE 


FROM THE SOUTH CAME THE GLYPTODON, A DISTANT COUSIN OF IN TIME, SOME OF THESE NEW ANIMALS DIED OFF IN 
OUR PRESENT ARMADILLO! WHEN ATTACKED,THE GLYPTODON AMERICA, LIKE THE WOOLLY MAMMOTH 

PULLED INTO HIS TWELVE-FOOT-LONG AND FIVE-FOOT-HIGH E ee 

BONE ARMOR SHEL LEASHING Al HIS FOE WITH A VICIOUSLY~ 


CHANGING CLIMATE ,TREACHEROUS ASPHALT PITS MEANWHILE, THAT THIN, FRAIL BRIDGE OF LAND THAT JOINED THE 


AND OTHER NATIVE DANGERS WIPED OUT THE ONCE AMERICAN CONTINENT TO ASIA WAS POUNDED AND CUT BY 
MIGHTY. RAGE: OF MASTODONS ON OUR CONTINENT! WAVES AND WIND. . 


TILL FINALLY, THE LAND BRIDGE CEASED TO EXIST! THE TWO CONTINENTS WERE FOREVER APART! THE ANIMALS THAT 
HAD MIGRATED COULD NEVER COME BACK ON THEIR OWN FOR BETWEEN THEIR FORMER HOME AND THEIR NEWLY-ADOPTED 


Peering down from the rocky ledge Ur- 
dar watched the sentry below him. Slip- 
ping past this one would not be easy. 
Armed with a bone-tipped spear the 
-guard looked sharp and alert. 

Nevertheless Urdar would have to slay 
him, for this man blocked the only path to 
the village of the Lake People. Once the 
guard was removed Urdar would be able 
to slip down to the village and make off 
with some of the food stored there. If he 
were lucky there might even be a water- 
bird or two. 

‘Water birds were not much as food but 
with game so scarce in the hills, Urdar’s. 
people would welcome any food at all. 
With this thought Urdar began to slip 
down behind the sentry. 

On the path below, Girr, son of the 
Lake People paced slowly, trying to con- 
trol himself, for he sensed the enemy ap- 
proaching. He could have raised an alarm, 
but he wanted the honor of bringing in 
the captive himself. For two moons the 
Hill People had been slipping through on 
their raids, but none of them had been 
captured alive. 

And then abruptly Girr’s thoughts were 
at an end, He could sense someone just 
behind him. He whirled just in time to 


avoid a flying stone-tipped spear. Then, 
in the next instant raider and sentry were 
grappling. 

A quick thrust with the shaft of his spear 
and Girr sent the Hill man down. But Ur- 
dar was up instantly to fell Girr with a 
blow of his stone axe. Now they were 
fighting toe to toe with weapons and 
clubbed fists. 

It ‘happened abruptly. Both struck 
blows that landed at the same time and 
both sank fo the ground. When Urdar 
came to, the sentry was already climbing 
to his feet. Suddenly Urdar realized how 
weak and weary hunger had made him. 
He rose but stumbled. It was then that Girr 
spoke, ‘'Why are you here? Why do you 
tisk your life to raid our village?” 

“We are hungry. There is no game in 
the hills, and you have food.” 

Girr looked at him without sympathy 
but with understanding. ‘You are a good 
fighter and you have fine weapons." He 
pointed to the chipped: obsidian point on 
Urdar’s spear. “‘Our spear points are 
made of bone, Not as good as yours.” 

Suddenly a new thought came to Girr. 
"There is no need fo fight for food. Bring 
us some of your spear points and warm 
furs and we will bring you other gifts in 
exchange . . . waterfowl and dried fish!"’ 

For Urdar this was a new thought too, 
and not easy to understand. A man had 
to fight for the things he wanted. This 
idea of exchanging gifts would take much 
thinking. ; 

Now Girr was speaking again, ''You 
are hungry. Here take this.'’ He handed 
over a piece of dried fish he had tucked 
into the robe bound at his waist. Urdar 
took it suspiciously and then spoke halt- 
ingly. 

"| will go now.” He halted significantly, 
and then spoke once more, ‘but | will re- 
turn with the others.’’ But there was no 
threat in his words as he departed. 

Climbing into the hills Urdar thought 
long slow thoughts. Weapons for food— 
exchanges of gifts. These were all new 


‘things to a man who' had known fighting 


and. hunger since childhood. Aye! New 
thoughts, but perhaps the council back at 
the cave would listen fo them. 


—_ oe 
I SEE THE \ 
FALLING TREE, 


a STONE ~ 


THE LAND OF 
NO RETURN 


Bie - PR Tag 1 
PEC HEHELPLY } Y Wart TLL Get | 
a ' BACK MY BREATH, | 

= _ : be _ ANDAR? ag 


SHOULDER 


: THE HONKER WIL! 
NOTWAIT? 4 


TAS THE THUNDERING TRIGERATOPS CLOSES IN, | __(HeISTURNING,) _ / WE OWE OURLIVES TO 
SEN. : os ' __ (wHoever THREW THAT: ) 


y FATHER,GET BACK? 
HORNED HONKER A 


VENGEANCE ACCOMPLISHED, THE LUMBERING DINOSAUR'S ree 7 { MY FATHER! MY 
LEGS BUCKLE,AS HE FALLS TO HIS DEATH. , ai 5 Fh Tx 7 | \ FATHER! HELP), 


1 AM CHIEF OF PEOPLE WHO LIVE WHERE 
_{ SUN SET? SON DAL AND I VISIT MAGIC MOUNTAIN 
THAT EVERY CHIEF MUST SEE BEFORE HIM 
BECOME CHIEF! THIS NECKLACE—~— 
MAKE DAL CHIEF ~~~ WHEN I DIE! 


IIT 1S TOO LATE... NO,FATHER! WO/ 
RAF DIE NOW? a 


TELL MY PEOPLE RAF GIVE NECKLACE \f/ You SAVED 
TAKE HIM TO LAND WHERE SUN jg OUR LIVES! 
HOF COURSE, 

(WE PROMISE TO 


THE NEXT DAY,AS THEY START WEST, AWILD STORM RAGES. .. Z SOMETHING MUST BE WRONG! 7 WHATEVER IS 


7 pct ees SCARING THEM IS 
)f 1DO NOT LIKE 17, ANDAR? THE RAIN \ COMING OUR 


Poi\_ HAS MADE THE RIVER SWEEP OVER ITS \ WAY! 
NZ BANK ALREADY ? 


\e 


THEM, THE FLESH-EATERS AND 
PLANT-EATERS HAVE MADE 
ATRUCE? 


71 THE DANGER IS GREAT ENOUGH TO WORRY. @ Ov TUROK,WE NEVER Wy WE WILL MAKE 
EVEN THE GIANT HONKERS, WE DO NOT REACH MY HOME! {T? COME ON! 
BELONG HERE EITHER! HURRY! ro pass 


THE VALLEY NARROWS, FORCING TH ’ LISTEN, TUROKf SOMETHING IS LOUDER 
RISING RIVER... “ , THAN THE CRIES OF THE HONKERS! WHAT 


DAL HEAR (OW 1 KNOW WHAT IT ISF PP WAKE FOR HIGHER) AS 
NOISE! WATER JT \S WATER FLOODING 
THIS VALLEY AND RUSHING 


ANDAR! DAL? 
CLING TO THAT TREE! 
HOLD ONS 


HOLD ONTO ME,TUROK ,AND I WIL! 
PULL YOU TO THE TREE! yaaa 


THERE!---NOW MAYBE WE / M&-MAYBE--~IF THAT LONG- 
mm CAN RIDE OUT THIS FLOOD! NECKED HONKER NOT KNOCK 
US OVER! me 


ae 


7 TUROK! LOOK 
WHERE WE Al 
HEADING? 


BUT INSTEAD OF SMASHING AGAINST THE REARING MOUNTAIN, THE TREE PLUNGES THROUGH AN 
OPENING THE DRIVING FLOOD HAS CUT... i 


IT 1S LIGHT AHEAD! WE ARE 
COMING OUTY yp 


(_ WH-WHERE AM I---WH-WHAT 
HAPPENED TO THE OTHERS? 


GOOD! YOU ARE ALL RIGHT, }. 
ANDAR! BUT WHERE IS 


1-1T DOES NOT MAKE SENSE, TUROK ! 
AFLOOD CARRIED US HERE---BUT 
WE ARE IN THE MIDOLE OF AN 
ABSOLUTELY DRY DESERT! 
WHERE DID THE WATER GO? 


1 DO NOT 
KNOW,ANDAR! } 
ALL I KNOW IS 

THAT WE MUST J; 
TAKE DAL TO. 
HIS LAND 

WHERE THE 
SUN SETS! 


ACROSS THAT BURNING WASTELAND, 
TUROK? WE CAN NEVER MAKE IT THIS 
WAY! LETUS TRY T0 GO BACK/ 


\/ WE CAN STILL 

CLIMB OVER THAT 
MOUNTAIN AND GET 
OUT OF HERE! 


HOLE WE WERE SWEPT 


= THROUGH? 


IT1S NO USE ,TUROK! THIS 
MOUNTAIN IS ALL SAND-~~IT 
CRUMBLES AT A TOUCH! WE 
CANNOT GO BACK? 


TRUE, BUT WILLWE 
EVER REACH IT 
ACROSS THIS 
WASTELAND? 


THERE IS ONLY ONE THING WE 
CAN DO---MAKE FOR DAL'S 


ol 


E 
\ 


GET ON MY BACK,DAL!I WILL CARRY 
YOU TILL YOU ARE RESTED! WITHOUT 
ANY WATER,WE DARE NOT STOP ! 


RISES AND THE HEAT, SIMMERS 0} 


ON AND ON, THEY.PLOD OVER THE BURNING SAND,AS THE SUN 


FF THE BAKED GROUND. . . 


HOURS LATER,TUROK AND ANDAR, WEAKENED. FROM CARRYING DAL, 


STAGGER ON... 


-- WATER! 


GO---GOT TO FIND 


DAL——- NOT ABLE: 
TO WALK MOREY 


1 KNOW, ANDARI BUT” 
OUR ONLY HOPE TO FIND 
IT,1S BY GOING ONY y7 


WAIT,TUROK! LOOK THERE~~~ )_ 
BEHIND US! WATER - 


DO NOT WASTE YOUR 
CHASING IT! 


/” STOP ANDAR! IT 1S ONLY A M/RAGES 


YOU ARE 
STRENGTH WRONG! IT 
7 | /S WATER! 

\ LET GO OF 


NO, ANDARY 


YO-YOU WERE RIGHT--- 
JUST A MIRAGE, TUROK! REST HERE A MOMENT! AND YOU WILL REST 
\ HERE FOREVER! 


SOON,TUROK! LET US REST HERE A =) 
GET UPS. 


FINALLY,THE MERCILESS SUN SETS! DUSK BRINGS SOME TUROK,WH-WHAT IS THAT? WHY 
RELIEF, BUT AT LAST, EXHAUSTION TAKES ITS TOLL .. Is STEAM RISING FROM THE 


LISTEN! 1 HEAR HOWKER'S BELOW---AND DESPERATELY, THEY CLAW THROUGH THE SAND UNTIL... 
THEY ARE SPLASHING IN WA7ER/ j THAT IS WHAT CAUSED THE 


y = SAVED! WATER? JME sTEAM---THE HONKER'S 
BREATH RISING FROM 


NOW WE KNOW HOW THE FLOOD WATERS VANISHED-- - BU-BUT, TUROK, LOOK AT 
THEY SEEPED DOWN INTO THIS RIVER! IT FLOWS THE HONKERS / ys 
Bm TOWARD DAL'S LAND! FOLLOW IT! ] 


OUR TORCHES WIL! i THEY KEEP BACK---BUT DAL IS RIGHTY 
KEER THEM BACK! y i NOT FAR ENOUGH! DAL 4 JUST LOOK AT. 
WADE ON? > THOSE WATCHING 
— : Sd 4 MONSTERS! 


OUR CHANCES ARE BETTER DOWN HERE mmm LOSING ALL SENSE OF TIME, THEY ADVANCE ALONG THE RIVER, 
B| EVEN WITH THOSE HONKERS WATCHING US. PASSING THROUGH EERIE CAVERNS. 
THAN STUMBLING ACROSS THE FIERY 
\WASTELAND ABOVE! KEEP GOING! 


¥ 


, ae ee 
= sr) ae 

de AACE A 
FS Aa. 


LIGHT? UAGHT! 
WE HAVE MADE IT? 


f 
‘ 
$ 


TUROK,DAL KNOW THOSE TWO BOULDERS! LATER, DALTELLS OF HIS FATHER'S DEATH AND HIS 
DAL'S PEOPLE LIVE ON OTHER SIDE! HAZARDOUS JOURNEY HOME, . . 


SINCE DAL VISIT MAGIC MOUNTAIN 
AND RAF GIVE DAL ROYAL 
NECKLACE ---NOW DAL CHIEF! 


DAU'S FIRST ACT AS CHIEF iS PLEASE, DAL, DO NOT 
TO THANK TUROK AND ANDAR’ \/ MENTION THAT LAND 
THEY BRING DALTHROUGH LAND) WHILE WE EAT--— 
FROM WHICH THERE BE IT SPOILS OUR 
NO RETURNS APPETITES A PLEDGE TO PARENTS 


The Dell Trademark is, and always 
has been, a positive guarantee that 
the comic magazine bearing it con- 
tai nly clean and: wholesome 
entertainment. The Dell code elimi- 
nates entirely, rather than regulates, 
objectionable material. That's why 
when your child buys a Dell Comic 
you can be sure it contains only good 
fun. “DELL COMICS ARE GOOD COMICS” 
is our only credo and constant goal. 


Free Magnetic Key Holder 


plus 


Here’s a really sensational offer for the regu- 


3 extra 1ssues lar price—just $1.20. You'll receive 12 fun- 


filled issues, plus 3 extra issues, making a total 


when you of 15 in all. For prompt ordering, we'll also 
send you this handy Magnetic Key Holder. 


subscribe to You can easily hide that extra house key be- 


cause it sticks to metal surfaces just like glue. 


your favorite 


. . Hurry! Clip the coupon and take advantage 
Dell Comic title of this sensational offer today! 


ae 
BS 


DELL 


‘A PLEDGE TO PARENTS 
The Dell Trademark is, and always 
has been, a positive guarantee that 
the comic magazine bearing it con- 
tains only clean and wholesome 
entertainment. The Dell code elimi- 
nates entirely, rather than regulates, 
objectionable material. That's why 
when your child buys a Dell Comic 
you can be sure it contains only good 
fun. “vELL, Comics ARE GooD comics” 
is our only credo and constant goal. 


aerate 
en 


a 
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Premium offer good only in the United States, its possessions and Canada 


You will receive 15 issues for $1.20 whether the title you 
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good, like all Kraft foods 


f 
3 A 
wl 


eg 


P< pee 


winners, creamy Smooth, rich tasting, 
wonderful! Chocolate in gold foil, Vanillaé. 
in silver. Take your choice. 42 in everg 
bag. You'll love Fudgies ! ) 


KRAFT FUDGIES are 2 


Kraft makes wonderful Carame's and Marshmallows, too! 4 


